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NOTICE 


We specialize in Church Fabrics by the yard for vestment 
materials, altar decorations, etc. You can depend upon prompt 
delivery as well as any request for samples. 


THOMAS A. BLAKE 


366 Fifth Avenue New York 1, N.Y. 


‘The House of Ecclesiastical Materials’’. 
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ffn “Qaster-egg’’ treasure package 
containing: 


$9 


(1) Ever-sharp pencil, snowy-white opaque finish with 
gold-plated trimmings; bearing image of Infant of Prague 
and inscription: “The more you honor Me, the more I 
will bless you.” (2) 64-page booklet, with history of the 
devotion, accounts of many favors and numerous prayers. 
(3) White plastic 2-way torpedo pencil holder with pencil. 
(4) Artistic medal, mounted on card. (5) Picture and 
leaflets. $1.50 prepaid. Place your orders early to en- 
sure timely delivery. 

Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 
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A Child’s FIRST COMMUNION is an important event. A little 
remembrance in the form of a holy picture will be cherished through- 
out life. We have three pictures very suitable for this occasion. They 
are sepia print with prayer on the reverse. 


El1-a Jesus, Jesus, Come to Me. 
E1-b Jesus, Lover of Children. 
E1-c O Jesus, I long to receive Thee! 


A packet of 100, either mixed or of one kind, may be had for 
75¢. Single pictures, 1¢ each. Pastors, teachers, parents, why not 
order a packet for the class? 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 





“Because thou hast seen Me, Thomas, thou hast believed. 
Blessed are they who have not seen Me and have believed!’’ 
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Christ’s Easter Gifts to Mankind 


—SOn0-s— 


: SHORT time ago we exchanged festive greetings and 
: wished each other a joyous Easter. Now, although the 
: words have died away, the effect of that beautiful wish 
should continue. Mother Church on the first Sunday 
after Easter prays: “Grant, we beseech Thee, O Lord, 
that we who have now come to the end of the Easter festivities, may, 
through Thy goodness, always keep its spirit in our life and conduct.” 
Yes, like the blossoms of spring, the graces merited by our Savior and 
implanted in our hearts should develop into acceptable fruits of a virtu- 
ous life. What then were the main blessings bestowed upon us by our 
Risen Savior? They are best expressed in His own words, “I am come 


that you may have life, and that you may have it more abundantly!” 





Born Again 


Life, as we know, consists in two things: in the absence of disease 
and in the fulness of vitality. 

Jesus, the Good Samaritan, came down from the heavenly Jerusa- 
lem to the Jericho of this earth to free man from the deadly curse of 
sin. For thousands of years man had groaned under the terrible bur- 
den of sin and had looked for a Savior who would liberate him from 
the bondage of evil. At last the Savior came and began His work of 
Redemption. The Angel said to St. Joseph, “Thou shall call His Name 
JESUS, for He shall save His people from their sins” (Matt. 1:22). 

St. John the Baptist pointed out the Messias with the significant 
words: “Behold the Lamb of God! Behold Him who takes away the’ 
sins of the world” (John 1:29). And again, Jesus Himself said, “The 
Son of Man has come to give His life as a ransom for many” (Matt. 
20:28). And at the Last Supper, as He changed wine into His sacra- 
mental Presence, Jesus said: “Drink you all of this; for this is My 
Blood of the New Testament, which is being shed for many unto the 
remission of sins” (Matt. 26:28). For that reason, St. John, the Be- 
loved Disciple, could say of Jesus, “He loved us and washed us from 
our sins in His Blood” (Apoc. 1:5). 

But how does Christ remove the poison of sin from our souls? Not 
only did He atone for sin, and by His Blood pay a dear price for man’s 
transgressions, but He also instituted effective means by which the 
poison of sin could be removed from man’s soul. The first of these 
means is the Sacrament of Baptism. Through Baptism Christ washes 
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our souls in His Blood. But Baptism does more than merely cleanse 
the soul from sin. Through it we are reborn to a new life. 

Speaking to Nicodemus, Jesus said: “Amen, I say to thee, unless 
a man be born again of water and the Holy Spirit, he cannot enter 
the Kingdom of God” (John 3:15). What a marvelous gift is bestowed 
on us through Baptism! Not only is sin washed from our soul, but 
a new, supernatural life is imparted to us! By virtue of creation, we 
were God’s creatures. Baptism makes us children of God, with all the 
rights of children in their Father’s house. Baptism incorporates us 
into Christ’s Mystical Body. It makes us His brothers and sisters, and 
consequently heirs of heaven! Now we have an altogether new stand- 
ing, a marvelous dignity in God’s sight. Yes, St. Peter does not hesi- 
tate to say that we have become partakers of the Divine Nature! “You 
are,” he says, “a chosen race, a royal priesthood, a holy nation, a pur- 
chased people!” 

As an electric current takes complete possession of a plain wire 
and imparts to it wondrous powers of heat and light, without robbing 
it of its own individual nature, so God through Baptism diffuses His 
glory and power through our souls, making them like God, without 
changing their nature. While remaining human, we glow with Divine 
life. 

A Spiritual Clinic 


But Jesus knew that man is weak, and that even though he pos- 
sesses a supernatural life by virtue of Baptism, this life is susceptible to 
disease. Hence, He provided a second means to remove the poison and 
disease of sin from our souls in the Sacrament of Penance. It was on 
Easter Sunday night that our Risen Savior set up the sin-cleansing clinic 
of confession. Let us reconstruct that momentous scene. The Apostles 
were gathered in the Cenacle in Jerusalem, behind barred doors, out of 
fear of the Jews. Mingled feelings of anxiety and hope filled their 
souls. They were confused and terrified at the tragic death of Christ 
on Good Friday, and bewildered by strange rumors concerning the 
reappearance of the Master. 

Suddenly, Jesus stood in their midst, radiant and smiling, and 
said: “Peace be to you!” Then, after He had calmed their fears and 
reassured them that He was truly risen from the grave, the same Jesus 
whom they loved and followed, He breathed upon them in a symbolic 
transmission of Divine power and said: “Receive you the Holy Spirit; 
whose sins you shall forgive, they are forgiven them; and whose sins 
you shall retain, they are retained” (John 20:21,22). 


Thus the Risen Savior not only wished peace to His Apostles, but 
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also made them the official peacemakers of mankind by giving them the 
Divine power to remove the cause of disturbance from man’s heart, 
and to purge out the poison of sin. But confession, like Baptism, does 
more than merely remove the poison of sin from our souls. It also 
helps us to build up a spiritual immunity, and guards us against a re- 
lapse. In confession we receive not only forgiveness of sin, but also 
powerful sacramental graces that will bolster up our sagging wills and 
reinforce our firm purpose of amendment. What untold good the 
Sacrament of Penance has bestowed upon the individual, the family and 
society! In gratitude for this marvelous Easter gift, we should resolve 
to use this cleansing sacrament worthily, frequently and fruitfully. 
Upon its use will depend our progress in virtue. 


Fulness of Vitality 


Life, as we have seen, consists not only in the absence of disease 
but especially in the fulness of vitality. No good physician is satisfied 
with merely curbing the ravages of disease; he uses all the means at his 
disposal to restore the patient to perfect health. And Christ, who is the 
all-wise Physician of souls, does the same. To sustain the new and mar- 
velous life of the soul, Christ planted a tree of life in the new paradise 
of His Church — the Sacrament of the Eucharist, or Holy Communion, 
as we familiarly call It. It is by partaking of this Bread of Life that 
man preserves the Divine life of his soul, and is enabled to grow con- 
stantly in virtue, to become more Christlike in thought, word and deed, 
until he can truthfully exclaim with St. Paul: “I live, now not I, but 
CHRIST LIVES IN ME!” 

What will be our response to Christ’s magnificent Easter gifts? 
He has given us a new, supernatural life. We are reborn in Him, 
raised from the tomb of sin to a glorious existence as adopted children 
of God. We are given the means to sustain and preserve that life in 
Communion, and to be healed anew if disease attacks us by wilful sin. 
Surely our Divine sonship imposes a grave responsibility upon us to be 
imitators of our elder Brother, Christ, as most dear children of God. 
Should we, indeed, not be the most ungrateful of children if we re- 
fused to obey so good a Father? if we refused to follow, as faithful 
disciples, so loving a Savior? 

Conscious of our exalted dignity, and full of joyous hope at the 
prospect of our heavenly reward, assured to us by the Resurrection of 
our Savior, let us set to work to carry out energetically the program 
clearly outlined for us in the Easter liturgy: “If you have risen with 
Christ, seek the things that are above!” 
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ie Kingship- of St. Joseph, 


HERE is one title belonging to St. Joseph which even his most 
devoted clients frequently overlook and that is his title of 
king. That such a title is truly his we cannot doubt, because 
St. Joseph, the man nearest to Christ, was also the rightful, 

if uncrowned king of his people, until that day when Jesus Christ came 
to the age of manhood. It is true, the saint, during those years, did 
not claim public recognition of his kingship; but by right of the blood- 
royal, he was the lawful ruler of Israel. And within the small home of 
Nazareth he was accepted in his rightful office. As Bossuet writes: 
“Here we may think of Divine power acting in a human work. It is 
by an effect of this power that St. Joseph has a paternal heart; and if 
nature does not give it to him, God gives it to him with His own hand. 
The true Father of Jesus Christ, the God who begets Him from all 
eternity, having chosen Joseph to act as father, in time, of His only- 
begotten Son, caused, as it were, a ray or spark to flow into his breast 
of the infinite love which He has for His Son. It is this which trans- 
forms Joseph’s heart and gives him the love of a father, so much that 
the just Joseph, who feels in himself a father’s heart, formed suddenly 
by the hand of God, feels also that God commands him to use paternal 
authority.” Mary and the Boy Jesus knew that their protector and 
provider was also their king. They did not give him a sceptre or the 
external marks of royalty, but their words and constant attitude were 
those of reverence before his authority. 

Isidore of Isolanis, a learned Dominican of the 16th century, who 
had great devotion to St. Joseph, wrote a book in his honor called 
“Summary of St. Joseph.” Referring to the passage: “The Lord his 
God is with him, and the sound of the victory of the King in him” 
(Num. 23:21), the author says: “Those words signify the rejoicing 
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which will once thrill the Church Militant, and the sound of victory 
which will be heard therein when the faithful recognize the sanctity 
of St. Joseph. The Holy Spirit will incite the hearts of the Christian 
people until the whole kingdom of the Church Militant, full of joy, will 
impart a new lustre to the veneration of St. Joseph, who is so near to 
God. The Lord will let his light shine, will lift the veil, and great men 
will search out the interior gifts of God that are hidden in St. Joseph; 
they will find in him a priceless treasure, the like of which they had 
never found in other saints of the Old Testament. 

“We are inclined to believe that towards the end of time God will 
overwhelm St. Joseph with glorious honors. As in past ages, during the 
storms of persecution, these honors could not be shown him, we must 
conclude that they have been reserved for later times. At some future 
time the feast of St. Joseph will be celebrated as one of the greatest 
feasts. The Vicar of Christ, inspired by the Holy Spirit, will raise his 
feast to be celebrated in the Universal Church.” 

This prophecy was literally fulfilled three hundred years later, 
when, in 1847, Pope Pius IX extended to the whole Church the Feast 
of the Patronage of St. Joseph, and when, on December 8, 1870, he 
solemnly declared St. Joseph to be the Patron of the Universal Church 
and raised the feast of March 19th to the rank of a double of the first 
class. Pope Leo XIII permitted the votive office of St. Joseph on cer- 
tain days, and on August 15, 1899, issued an encyclical letter “Quam- 
quam Pluries,” in which he explained how the patronage of the saint 
over the whole Church is a necessary consequence of the twofold dignity 
of being the spouse of Mary and the foster father of Jesus Christ. 

This encyclical states that the world-wide Universal Church is but 
the limitless expansion over the whole earth of the Holy Family, and 
is therefore justly confided as a sacred trust to St. Joseph, that he 
may minister to its needs, cover it with his cloak of heavenly patronage, 
and defend it against the attacks of its enemies. As the Patriarch Joseph 
administered Pharoah’s kingdom of Egypt, provided for all its needs, 
and was given by Pharaoh the title of “savior of the world,” he pre- 
figured St. Joseph, who, destined to be the guardian of the Christian 
religion, was to be regarded as the protector and defender of the Church, 
which is truly the house of the Lord and the Kingdom of God on earth. 

The encyclical points to St. Joseph as a model for all, especially 
for families and working men, and concludes by prescribing that dur- 
ing the whole month of October the prayer to St. Joseph be added to 
the recitation of the Rosary, that the month of March be dedicated to 
him and consecrated by daily exercises of piety in his honor, and that 
the feast of St. Joseph be given worthy honor and consideration. 
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St. Gertrude the Great, so renowned for her devotion to the Sacred 
Heart, saw the royal glory of St. Joseph consummated in heaven. Once 
on the feast of the Annunciation she had a vision during which Our 
Lady revealed to her the glory of her spouse, St. Joseph, in order to 
awaken in the saint a greater love for him and to encourage her to have 
confidence in his intercession. Of this vision, St. Gertrude wrote: “I 
saw heaven opened and St. Joseph sitting upon a magnificent throne. 
I felt myself wonderfully affected when, each time his name was men- 
tioned, all the saints made a profound inclination toward him, showing 
by the serenity and sweetness of their looks that they rejoiced with 
him on account of his exalted dignity.” 

There is no doubt that the splendor of St. Joseph’s kingly dignity 
will be immeasurably increased throughout eternity because of the 
silence, hiddenness, obscurity and suffering of his earthly life. Only 
in eternity, in the bright light of the Beatific Presence of God, will the 
perfection of St. Joseph’s Kingship be manifested. 

St. Joseph was, moreover, a king, not merely in the metaphorical 
and spiritual sense but also in the literal and political meaning of king- 
ship. He was a king in the Jewish dynasty. King David, whom the 
Church has placed on the calendar of Saints, reigned about a thousand 
years before Christ. He was not a democratic or constitutional mon- 
arch such as we know today, for God Himself directed the Prophet 
Samuel to anoint David as the king of the twelve tribes. 

David was of the tribe of Juda, and his selection as king was in 
fulfilment of a prophecy made about 1800 B.C. by the Patriarch Jacob 
to his son, Juda, foretelling that the kingship should remain in the 
house of Juda until the time of the Messias: “The sceptre shall not be 
taken away from Juda, nor the ruler from his thigh, till He come that 
is to be sent, and He shall be the expectation of nations” (Gen. 49:10). 
David was one of the types of Our Lord. He was thirty years old when 
he began his public reign and he reigned thirty-three years in Jerusa- 
lem. King David built the Jews into a great nation, extending from the 
river Nile to the Tigris and Euphrates. Through the prophet Nathan, 
God told David that his family would reign forever: “And thy house 
shall be faithful and thy kingdom forever before thy face and thy throne 
shall be firm forever” (2 Kings 7:16). 

This eternal and universal reign of the House of David, was, of 
course, perfectly inaugurated only in the reign of Christ, the promised 
Messias, who so often in the Gospels is designated as the Son of David. 
On the day of the Annunciation the Angel Gabriel said to Mary of her 
Child: “The Lord God shall give unto Him the throne of David, His 
father; and He shall reign in the house of Jacob forever. And of His 
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kingdom there shall be no end” (Luke 1:32-33). St. Matthew and St. 
Luke both give genealogical tables tracing the descent to Christ, with 
St. Joseph as the last royal representative of the time who had to 
transmit the Davidic kingship to the Messias. 

It is true that the House of David ceased to occupy the throne as 
executive administrators five hundred years before Christ, when taken 
into the captivity of Babylon, but the family of David preserved its 
genealogical records at Bethlehem, and that is why Mary and Joseph 
went there for the census when the Messias was born. These records, 
copied by the Evangelists, show St. Joseph as the lineal descendant of 
King David and the rightful King of Juda, because he was the legal 
heir to David’s throne and the foremost personage of his time. 

For two thousand years the Jewish people alone preserved, among 
all the idolatrous nations of the world, the worship of the one true God. 
Alone obedient to His law, they were His chosen people and their king- 
dom was known as the “theocratic” kingdom, or the kingdom ruled by 
God. God was represented first by the patriarchs, then by the prophets 
and by the judges. When the Jews became carnal minded and worldly, 
they demanded a temporal, national king like the pagan nations. 

God punished this turning from Him by giving them many un- 
worthy kings, but always promised His people that the earthly dynasty 
of Juda would be transformed into a new Messianic kingdom and king- 
ship that would embrace the whole world, that would bring all nations 
into submission to the one true God, and would endure forever, for all 
time and eternity. It would be a kingship which would regulate the 
interior life of men, in truth, justice, charity and humility, but would 
also constitute an external, visible, social kingdom — the Church as we 
see it — the mighty tree grown from the mustard seed of Juda’s, David’s 
and St. Joseph’s royal office as Kings of the Jews. 

The Magi asked: “Where is He that is born King of the Jews?” 
(Matt. 2:2.) They were told, “in Bethlehem,” where David was also 
born. But Christ was the King of the Jews because He inherited the 
title immediately from His legal father, St. Joseph, the last of David’s 
sons. When in God’s providence St. Joseph died, he left his title and 
his office of kingship to Jesus, that it might be developed into the glori- 
ous fulness of the Messianic kingdom. 

The Kingship of Christ is the kingship of St. Joseph, mulitplied 
and glorified a thousandfold. Pilate wrote over the Cross: “I.N.R.I. — 
Jesus of Nazareth, King of the Jews.” There was, then, something on 
Calvary that belonged to St. Joseph: the title and office of the dying 
Redeemer, King of the Jews, and the Mother of that Savior, beloved 
spouse and royal consort to St. Joseph, the true king of Israel. 
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Two Mighty Monarchs 


etree eee al 


INGS come and kings go. Thrones stand and fall. One 
king, however, will never be deposed. He is King Death! 
One King will never give up His sceptre. He is Christ, 
the King of life, who alone is mightier than His Majesty, 
Death. It matters not that ever and anon the world ex- 
periences frightful convulsions such as we have been wit- 
nessing in our days; the Prince of Death and the Prince 

of Life are, and always will remain, the only truly powerful monarchs, 

even though they do not have the command of armies, of iron-clad 
divisions, of air squadrons or atomic bombs. 

Unbelief has denied many dogmas; but the dogma, “It is appointed 
unto men to die once” (Heb. 9:27), not even the most bitter atheist will 
dispute. His Majesty, Death, is a mighty lord. The Emperor of Japan 
is said to have owned not less than one million three hundred thousand 
hectares (over three million acres) of land. Much richer and mightier 
far is King Death. He has possessions in every city, in every village 
over the whole wide world. Every cemetery is his possession! And 
no power on earth lays claim to or disputes this possession. Death’s 
domain is also spared every change of boundary. 

But how cruel is the Prince of Death! In the last World War he 
killed more than fourteen million soldiers in the field or in the camp, 
bombed to death almost three million people, and gassed, murdered or 
burned millions of civilians. And outside the time of war he daily 
calls about one hundred fifty thousand persons before his throne. There 
is no grace and no pardon when he summons. Death does not remain 
standing at the door until he hears the call, “Come in!” He does not 
wait till “all is in order,” says St. Francis de Sales. He took the only 
son of the widow of Naim; he robs the wife of her husband, loving par- 
ents of their only son. Without mercy, he takes the mother away from 
a family of destitute children. 

And what does he leave behind, this cruel King Death? Six cedar 
boards and a shroud. Nothing more! At the gate of the cemetery all 
is forfeited. There all stocks of earthly value sink to zero. There the 
truth of the words of St. Teresa is felt: “All things pass away, God 
alone suffices.” Who, then, would not fear King Death? 

Mightier than His Majesty, Death, is CHRIST, the King of Life! 
As once at the bier of the young man of Naim, He will stand at our 
grave and say: “Young man, I say to thee, arise!” The cemetery is not 
a field covered only with the debris of shattered successes and happi- 
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nesses; it is also a field sown with seeds for eternal life. For Christians, 
the graves of the dead are not mouldering chambers nor vaults of decay, 
but places of triumph, places to await a blissful resurrection. Our 
Lord says: “He who believes in Me, even if he die, shall live” (John 
11:25). On a monument of the battlefield of Worth is carved the sen- 
tence: “Evigilabunt — They will arise!” Yes, the many graves on the 
battlefields and the still graves of our cemeteries will one day give 
forth their booty of death. King Death will then surrender uncondi- 
tionally to Christ, the “King of Ages” (1 Tim. 1:17), as he surrendered 
on the day of Christ’s own glorious Resurrection. 


O- , fg. © 





Together, Death and Life in a 
strange conflict strove: 
The Prince of Life, who died, 
Now Lives and Reigns! 
Christ, indeed, has risen from 


the grave! 





(Sequence of Easter Mass.) 








This faith in the resurrection is the bright torch which lights up 
the darkness of our graves. But if we wish one day to die well, we must 
now live well on earth; we must live a “godly” life, a life as Our Lord 
wills it. It is necessary, therefore, to leave the dark grave of sin, and 
that at once. “Rather die than commit a mortal sin!” This principle 
of St. Casimir’s must be indelibly written on our hearts. 
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Many, at the graves of their dear ones, console themselves with 
the thought: He had a grand funeral. The sumptuous coffin, the many 
floral tributes, the splendid funeral discourse, the many cards of sym- 
pathy and the expensive tombstone are poor consolation. All consola- 
tion at the grave comes from Christ, the King of Life. Only he who 
lives a good life, only he who lives in Christ, through Christ, and with 
Christ, will die well. Therefore, be heedful of St. Jerome’s words: 
“Live as you would wish to have lived when you die: live so as to be 
ready to die at any moment.” This is the highest wisdom, and it alone 


can stand before the eyes of the “KING OF KINGS” (Apoc. 19:16). 


Che Blessed Sacrament and 
Reparation 








Eas). 
GC me Al / | ORE and more, the month of April has 
’ HG pA UG) come to be regarded as the Month of 

o 2S iiss the Holy Eucharist. In honoring this 

sublime Sacrament during the Easter 
season we may well be animated by the spirit 
of reparation. Let us see why this spirit is es- 
pecially fitting for this time, for we know that 
our Lord Jesus Christ abides upon the altar in 
the immortal glory of His risen flesh. Unbound- 
ed joy inundates His Soul. The Eucharistic 
veils hide the splendor of His Person from our eyes, but faith teaches 
us that when we are before the Blessed Sacrament, we are in the 
presence of the glorious Conqueror of Death. In heaven, Jesus is sur- 
rounded with beauty and splendor, unceasing praises ascend to Him, 
and He is glorified by the love and obedience of the whole heavenly 
court. But this glory which now comes to Him from the elect is the 
recompense which the Father gives Him for the sufferings and humilia- 
tions He endured here below. It is the reparation offered to His 
Sacred Humanity. St. Paul formulates the law of this reparation: “And 
appearing in the form of man, He humbled Himself, becoming obedient 
to death, even to death on a cross. Therefore, God also has exalted 
Him and has bestowed upon Him the name that is above every name” 
(Phil. 2:9). In the same sense, he says: “Do we not see Him who 
was made ‘a little lower than the angels’ namely, Jesus, crowned with 
glory and honor because of His having suffered death. . ?” (Heb. 2:9.) 
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Hence, if the reparation of glory is given in heaven to the suffer- 
ings of our Savior, it is certainly just, reasonable and necessary that 
He should receive it also here on earth. If He deigns to give us His 
holy Humanity here below, surely It ought to meet with all honor, wor- 
ship, and love, that shall serve, in as far as possible, to make reparation 
for the injuries, the suffering and the ignominies with which It was 
formerly overwhelmed. Is not this reparation all the more necessary 
here on earth when we consider that it was here that Christ suffered? 
And after the thorns of suffering, does not earth owe Him the roses of 
glorification? 

But what form is this glorification to take? Of adoration, and es- 
pecially of adoration before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed. Ex- 
position of the Most Blessed Sacrament offers immense glory to Jesus, 
and in great perfection. Everything in this solemn worship is under- 
taken for the purpose of honoring the real and living Presence of the 
holy Humanity of Christ. Instead of the pillar to which He was igno- 
miniously bound, and the tribunal where He was shown to the people 
who showered on Him their maledictions, there is a rich canopy, an 
aureole of lights and flowers, and the enthusiastic “Hosannas” of all 
the people on their knees. Instead of the purple rag, it is silver and 
gold embroidered upon costly materials which form His royal mantle 
or which carpet the sanctuary of His residence. Instead of the sorrow- 
ful isolation in which His disciples left Him, it is the constant fidelity 
of His adorers, the faithful who hour after hour succeed each other, 
to render Him uninterruptedly the glorious homage of their adoration. 

“Ecce Homo!” the Church seems still to say. “Behold the Man!” 
— the Man-God, the Man triumphant, the Man-Savior, He who took 
upon Himself our humanity that He might give us His Divinity and 
make us true adopted sons of God! 

Prostrating before Him in a spirit of reparation for the outrages 
of the Passion, let us hail Him as our King. “Ave, Rex Judworum! 
Hail! Hail to Thee, O King of the true Israelites! King of the elect, 
King worthy of all praise and of all love. Hail!” 

Sentiments of gratitude such as these must fill every soul at the 
remembrance of the Passion of Jesus. Kneeling at the foot of the Eu- 
charistic throne, the soul asks herself: “For whom was the Passion? 
For whom did Jesus suffer such dreadful torments?” — For us and for 
our sins! For us this pain, for us this immeasurable suffering, that 
sin might be wholly expiated! For us this heroic charity that drained 
the chalice to the dregs, so that no one would be able to complain of 
having to drink anything of which Christ had not already tasted the 
bitterness. 

















Myriad angelic spirits chant unceasingly their eternal SANCTUS! SANCTUS! 
SANCTUS! before the throne of the Lamb in heaven. In the celestial court the 
elect of all nations offer Him adoration and love, but this does not supply the 
marks of affection and love that our EMMANUEL longs for from earth, where 
it is His delight to be with the children of men. 
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Yes, Exposition of the Blessed Sacrament places before our eyes 
Christ who carried His love for us so far as to make Him suffer all 
these things. Hence, whenever possible we must not fail to show Him 
publicly our gratitude. Whether it be before the Repository on Holy 
Thursday, or during Forty Hours’ devotion, or at Benediction, or those 
precious First Friday Expositions, or on whatever occasion, let our 
whole body join in worship of our Eucharistic God. Let our soul be 
poured out in adoration, recollection, love, joy, Christian enthusiasm. 
Let us make of these duties and sentiments a bouquet of love, a feast 
of gratitude towards this most loving Christ who so greatly desires that 
we should love Him in return, and thus pay back to Him some little 
portion, even here below, of the immense debt of gratitude which an 
eternity of praises will not repay. ' 

When making these visits of reparation to the Holy Eucharist it 
is an immense help to devotion to recall the Passion of Our Lord. We 
might consider that nothing can be more bitter for Our Lord than to 
have performed miracles of love for the purpose of gaining our love, 
and to see all His efforts rendered useless by our hardness of heart. 
We can recall the anguish which filled His Soul at the abominable 
treachery of Judas, which every sacrilegious Communion renews; we 
can reflect upon the barbarous treatment of the executioners, which 
violent profanations of our own day reproduce. Then we will feel 
moved to make expiation and reparation, and our efforts will be both 
intense and efficacious. In them hatred of sin and love of its heavenly 
Victim will have a share. 

Again, we may keep before our mind that the Eucharist is a Host 
—the Victim which continues to offer Itself for us, — and this volun- 
tary oblation has a claim, too, to our whole gratitude and our whole 
love. True, we must always remember that the Risen Christ who abides 
in the Eucharist, is crowned with glory and honor in heaven; that the 
season of abasements and sufferings has ceased for Him; and that 
neither suffering nor humiliation can now be inflicted on Him. And 
yet, is not His Sacramental State a spoliation, also, if not an annihila- 
tion of His glory? The glorious Christ, the most beautiful of the chil- 
dren of men, annihilates, so to speak, in the Host, the arm which wields 
the sceptre over every creature, the Majesty which the angelic hosts 
adore in trembling; He conceals beneath the obscurity of the sacra- 
mental veil a glory and a light more dazzling than the sun. He, who by 
His obedience earned for Himself the right to judge angels and men, 
gives Himself up to the will of men. This is not merely an annihilation. 
It is an aggregation of abasements, of humiliations, of sacrifices, for all 
these spoliations are voluntary, embraced through a limitless love. 
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In our adoration of Christ in the Eucharist, we ought to remem- 
ber that compensation is due Him for these abasements, and that we 
ought to render Him, in so far as earth can imitate heaven, the glory 
of which He deprives Himself for us in the Tabernacle. We ought to 
accustom ourselves to look upon our sanctuaries as being equal to 
heaven itself, and to recollect that the Blessed Sacrament contains the 
King of Heaven, possessed of all power, crowned with utmost glory, 
worthy of all adoration and honor. The worship of Exposition is in- 
tended to be a humble copy of the glory rendered in heaven to Jesus. 
Hence, the elevated throne, approached by numerous steps, decorated 
with flowers, surrounded by pure and brilliant lights, and at its summit 
Our Lord, quitting His tabernacle, appears, dominating all things, at- 
tracting to Himself all eyes,- concentrating upon Himself the majesty 
of the temple. 

During times of Exposition there must always be before His throne 
adorers, the clergy and the faithful to surround Him without interrup- 
tion, to hail Him as the Lamb, the Conqueror who was slain, but who 
lives. This work of adoration and reparation is so necessary, yet how 
loving is our God who contents Himself with such poor compensation 
as we frail mortals can give Him; who deigns to accept our love and 
homage; who permits us the consolation of rendering Him our service. 
What joy it is to the soul to exercise the most precious gift we possess, 
that of faith! To Him, then, be power, and honor, praise, thanks- 
giving, and benediction, forever and ever. 

It is the vocation of the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration to 
keep unceasing vigils of adoration, praise, thanksgiving and reparation before 
the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed. Young girls who feel an attraction for 
such a life and think God may be calling them to this vocation are invited to 
write for information to: 

Reverend Mother Mary Carmelita Quinn, O.S.B. 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


tl 





hen you make your will, why not give a ““Thank-You”’ 
gift to God in return for the spiritual and material 
gifts He has given.you by remembering our Euchar- 
ristic Sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration? The form 
of bequest is: 

I give, devise and bequeath to the Benedictine Con- 
vent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, a corpora- 
tion organized and existing under the laws of the State 
of Missouri (here state amount of money or give de- 
scription of property). 


God has been good to you! Give something back to God! 
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Personal Love of Jesus Christ 


6. The Love of Friendship (Continued) 
Love of Friendship and Sufferings. 


But now we must proceed to explain a strange and much misunder- 
stood fact, namely, that the love of Jesus is the cause of much suffering, 
and that those who love Him most must suffer most. Are you perhaps 
one of those who have never learned to view sufferings from God’s point 
of view? Do you break out in complaints when trials come to you by 
asking: What did I do to deserve this affliction? In other words: Do 
you always associate sufferings with punishments? This view which is 
radically wrong is unfortunately held by many who claim to be good 
Christians, and is the cause of great loss of grace and merit. It is true, 
your sufferings may be a punishment for your sins; if so, it is a merci- 
ful one, and one that you can turn to great spiritual advantage. By 
means of it you can not only make full satisfaction for your sins now 
and thus escape the pains of purgatory; but you can also at the same 
time gain very much merit for heaven, a thing that is impossible in 
purgatory. If there were no other advantages than this one, you should 
be willing and glad to accept whatever sufferings come to you, and bear 
them with the dispositions of St. Mary Magdalen and St. Peter, that is, 
of perfect penitent love. 

But God has been pleased to attach a much higher purpose to our 
crosses and sufferings. “I am the Vine; you are the branches. I am 
the true Vine, and My Father is the husbandman. Every branch in Me 
that beareth not fruit, He will take away; and every one that beareth 
fruit, He will purge (prune) it, that it may bring forth more fruit” 
(John, 15:1-2). Here you have a clear explanation of the mystery of 
the sufferings inflicted on saintly persons. Here you can learn why it 
is that the more holy they are and the more they love God, the more are 
they burdened with crosses and visited with afflictions, often to the ut- 
most limit of their power of endurance. The Master of the vineyard 
is pruning the branches of the mystical vine, as every skilled gardener 
regularly prunes his vines and fruit trees, so that they may produce an 
abundant harvest of the most perfect fruit of Christian virtues. With- 
out this, the yield would be small and of inferior quality. 

If you are a true lover of Jesus Christ you cannot escape sufferings 
from two sources. The first of these is indicated by St.Paul when he 
writes that all who desire to live godly in Christ Jesus shall suffer perse- 
cution. There is no exception to this rule. If you try to lead a holy 
life, Satan will see to it that persecution of some sort will be your lot at 
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all times. His aim is to break your will and make you become a traitor 
to Christ. You must be prepared to be considered and treated as a fool 
for Christ’s sake, even as Christ allowed Himself to be treated as a fool 
for your sake. 

Sufferings will also come to you by a direct dispensation of God’s 
Providence from many other causes, such as accidents, sickness, loss of 
temporal goods, bereavements, misunderstandings, calumnies and other 
forms of injustice, ingratitude, and the like. All these are in keeping 
with Christ’s own example of suffering. “Did not Christ have to suffer 
before entering into His glory?” He asked the two disciples on the way 
to Emmaus. Rightly borne, such sufferings quickly purify the soul from 
all defilement of sin, and procure untold treasures of heavenly merit. 

Persons who are enlightened in the ways of God’s dealings with 
souls will therefore look upon sufferings — both deserved and unde- 
served — as tokens and proofs of His special love for them. On the 
other hand they would greatly fear for their salvation if they were left 
without them, as being branches which are not bearing fruit, and hence 
in danger of being severed from the vine, to be cast forth as useless, to 
dry up, and to be gathered up to be cast into the fire — the fire of hell 
—to burn there forever. (John, 15:6.) 

When people, especially those who neglect their religious duties and 
lead sinful lives, have nothing to suffer, but on the contrary are seem- 
ingly blessed with prosperity, it is a very bad sign. It may be that God, 
foreseeing that they will not obtain for themselves the reward of heaven, 
rewards them in this life with temporal blessings for the natural good 
they are doing. But they are not to be envied. Their prosperity re- 
minds us strongly of the last meal of choice dishes served condemned 
criminals before their execution. On the other hand, those whom God 
has predestined to the more exalted places in heaven must merit these 
by means of sufferings added to their faithful service and diligent prac- 
tice of virtue. 

That this is God’s way of dealing with His friends is proved by the 
simple fact that the ever-blessed Virgin Mary, perfectly sinless though 
she was, had to suffer to such an extent that she became the Mother of 
Sorrows and the Queen of Martyrs. Crosses and afflictions, therefore, 
far from being a sign of God’s displeasure for those who earnestly try 
to love and serve Him, are in reality the most convincing proof of His 
special friendship for them. The more closely they are to resemble 
Christ in His heavenly glory, the more closely they must resemble Him 
now in His humiliations and sufferings. St. Paul alludes to this when 
he writes that only those who suffer with Him shall be glorified with 
Him. 
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Besides, as true friends share each other’s joys, so must they also 


share each other’s sufferings and sorrows. But who is there that suf- 
fered more than your Divine Friend, Jesus Christ? (Rev. F.J.R.) 


To be continued 


The Holy Eucharist 


soLhe-Li-eii-e 






L ISHOP Samonas of Gaza had come to Jerusalem. A 
Mohammedan publicly requested him to answer some 
questions regarding the Blessed Sacrament. The Bishop 
acceded, whereupon the Mohammedan asked, “How is 
it possible for bread and wine to become the Body and 
Blood of Christ?” 

The Bishop replied, “You have grown since child- 
hood a today you have more flesh and blood than you had then. 
Your body changed the food you ate into flesh and blood. Now, if 
the human body changes food and drink into flesh and blood, then, 
indeed, God can do it also.” 

“But how is it possible for Christ to be present in His entirety in 
the small Host?” 


“The landscape with the blue sky above it,” responded the Bishop, 
“is something immense, while your eye is very small. Yet your tiny eye 
contains in itself the whole gigantic picture. When you consider this, 
it will not seem impossible for Christ to be present in His entirety in 
the little piece of bread.” 


“How is it possible then for the same Body of Christ to be simul- 
taneously present in all your churches?” 

“To God nothing is impossible,” answered the Bishop. “This 
answer alone ought to be sufficient. I will, however, show you some- 
thing similar in everyday life. When I speak to a single individual, he 
hears me and takes to himself what I say. If I should address the same 
words to a thousand persons, they would all hear the same thing. In 
a large mirror, you see your image reflected but once. When you break 
the mirror into a hundred pieces, you see the same image of yourself 
in each of the hundred fragments of glass. If such phenomena occur 
in everyday life, why should it be impossible for the Body of Our Lord 
to be present in many places at the same time?” 


Silenced by these answers, the Mohammedan went away in deep 
thought. 
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luceat eis.” When these words of the Church’s re- 
quiem service fall upon the ears of the faithful, who 
is there that does not feel an almost instinctive sorrow 
gy well up in his heart? A sense of loss or parting over- 
» whelms him, for he knows that the Church, like Rachel, 
with a mother’s tenderness, is wailing over her children and will not be 
comforted because they are not. As the mournful tones of the Gregorian 
Chant proceed and that prayer of mercy, the Kyrie eleison, gives place 
to the “Dies ]sae,” even those who seem to have become as cast iron are 
touched by the words of the plaintive hymn: “Judex ergo cum sedebit, 
quidquid latet apparebit: Nil inultum remanebit. Quid sum miser tunc 
dicturus? Quem patronum rogaturus? ... Salve me, Fons pietatis! — 
Now before the Judge severe, hidden things must all appear; nought can 
pass unpunished here. What shall guilty I then plead? Who for me 
will intercede? ... Fount of Pity, save Thou me!” 





Life may have been free and easy, or it may have been hard 
and difficult; it may have been luxurious and pleasant, or the departed 
one may have known only the sting of poverty and suffering. Now all 
that is gone! The soul has passed the threshold of eternity and entered 
life — life unending, which must be either a life of celestial bliss in the 
enjoyment of the Beatific Vision, or one of unutterable torment and 
gloom in the very pit of hell. 

Terrible as death may appear to us, and definite as may be the life 
of eternity, yet we Catholics know that all does not end or finish with 
the Requiem at the time of one’s demise. For the just there is mercy 
beyond the grave. The departed can be helped still. Those loved ones 
whom death has snatched so quickly, whose voices we no longer hear, 
of whose gentle kindness we can no longer be the object, are not beyond 
our aid. That affectionate mother who simply lived for her children; 
that hard-worked father who was the mainstay and guide of his family; 
that guileless sister or innocent brother whose love and companionship 
we have known since childhood, can and may need us still, perhaps 
more than ever! 

Few there are who can hope to leave this life so perfect that they can 
hear the voice of the Master saying, as He did to the Good Thief: 
“This day thou shalt be with Me in Paradise,” and so enter immediately 
into the joy of the Lord. For the majority of us, it is to be feared, 
purgatory will be the last stage on our journey to the land of promise. 
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And it is not unreasonable that it should be so, for it is almost impos- 
sible to imagine a person so perfect in every respect that at the moment 
of death he is fit to dwell at once with the God of all sanctity. Un- 
doubtedly there are many of the so-called “wise ones of this world” 
who will tell us that belief in purgatory is just superstition, if not men- 
tal weakness, while some assure us that it is all priest-craft, cleverly 
invented to obtain money for Masses and prayers. But is it so? Any- 
one who reads the Scriptures, both 
the Old and New Testaments, will 
find there many proofs of the exist- 
ence of purgatory. 

What are we to think of Judas 
Macchabeus who sent an offering 
of silver to Jerusalem to have 
sacrifices offered for the dead 
(1 Mach. 12:43,44) ? What of the 
prison house to which Our Lord 
made reference in one of His par- 
ables (Matt. 5:26) or of the words 
of St. Paul regarding those who 
sleep in the Lord who will be saved, 
yet so as by fire (1 Cor. 3:15) ? 
Were all these superstitions? We, 
indeed, know better, because we 
are convinced, on the infallible au- 
thority of the Catholic Church, 
that there is a place where souls 
are cleansed from their defilements 
before they enter heaven. 

All suffering is bitter, even 
earthly suffering. Try to conceive 
of the many torments which may 
be endured in even a single hu- 
man body. The racking of toothache, the throbbing of fever, the 
dislocation of limbs, the crushing of bones, the tortures of a hundred 
different diseases, sicknesses and plagues, would cause most of us to 
shudder even to think about them, yet they are but the sufferings of the 
body, of which we can have some notion. The torment of the disem- 
bodied spirit is beyond all experience and cannot be understood by 
any living man. We have nothing to equal it, nothing to compare with 
_ it within the compass of our limited human experience. Such are the 
sufferings of the souls in purgatory. 
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But most certainly there is help for those in this state of suffer- 
ing. We have the key to this prison house of God’s justice, if we will 
but use it. We can be generous in our charity and encompass all that 
realm of silent sorrow and weary waiting that hopes for our alms and 
spiritual gifts in Masses and prayers. Nothing is more efficacious for 
the release of the suffering souls than the Eucharistic Sacrifice of the 
Mass, for it is the application of Christ’s merits, which are infinite. 
When the priest on the day of ordination knelt before the bishop, he 
was given the chalice and paten as the bishop spoke the words: “Re- 
ceive power to offer sacrifice to God, to celebrate Mass both for the 
living and the dead.” Here is manifested the mind of the Church. She 
does not forget the dead; neither should we. One Holy Mass, one 
Communion of reparation, one earnest prayer, one Holy Hour before 
the Blessed Sacrament, one visit to the Tabernacle, one fervent “De 
Profundis,” a single ejaculation, means so much to these poor souls! 

We have faith! Let us use the things of faith to help them. When 
we kneel before the Tabernacle, let it be one of our first thoughts to 
remember our dead. Maybe some relative or friend is crying out to 
us for help at this moment. We can speak to the Prisoner of Love in 
the Tabernacle about their need, and feel sure that in His mercy He 
will give them, as Cardinal Newman so tersely expressed it, “a safe 
lodging, a holy rest, and peace at last.” 


‘oliday in ‘otiness 


vz VERYBODY enjoys a vacation! Have you ever thought 
‘| of spending a vacation with Christ? Have you often 
wanted to know some days of physical rest and relaxa- 
tion, of mental peace and spiritual refreshment, away 
from the tense hurry and noise of your workaday 
world? Have you been wanting a chance to talk things 
over, clear up some difficulties, perhaps, with someone 
experienced in the care of souls? That chance is yours when you 
make a retreat. 

The practice of making retreats has made giant strides in the 
last four years and has gained popularity with laymen and women 
everywhere. In the language of our times, a retreat has been called 
‘“‘a three day investment with eternal dividends.’’ And it truly is a 
golden opportunity. During its course, personal problems that have 
existed all year or maybe for several years can be solved. Decisions 
requiring a courage which has hitherto been lacking can be reached 
and held. A life which has been miserable and uncertain up to this 
point can be straightened out. 

Christ Himself pointed out the value of a retreat when He invited 
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His Apostles to ‘‘come apart and rest a little’’ (Mark 6:31). He in- 
vites us too, with the words: ‘‘Come to Me, all you that labor and are 
burdened and I will refresh you!’”’ And for those who claim they 
have no time for a retreat, there are His warning words: ‘Seek first 
the Kingdom of God and His justice, and all these things shall be 
added unto you” (Luke 12:31). 

Now something new has been added to the idea of a retreat, some- 
thing you have been waiting for —a family retreat. Bishops have ex- 
tolled this family retreat movement as the most éffective of all the 
movements calculated to sanctify the home. As one of them said: 
“The most urgent need of the present hour is for saints, especially for 
saints who will exemplify the ideal wife, the ideal husband, and who 
will dramatize the Christian ideal in marriage.” 

A family retreat consists of a few hours of religious exercises in 
which whole families, or at least parents, join together in order to 
refresh their deeply held, but sometimes careworn and dulled, convic- 
tions concerning God’s plan for the family, Christ’s place in the family 
and the effectiveness of the family as a school of sanctity. It is a few 
days of prayer and recollection spent together, recognizing that two 
have become not only one flesh, but one team, working together to 
attain eternity as a team, to strengthen and deepen union with Christ. 

If you would like to make such a retreat, you can do so on any 
week end of the year at the Holy Family Retreat House of the Bene- 
dictine Abbey at Conception, Missouri. A retreat in these monastic 
surroundings, participating in the life of the monks, in their liturgical 
prayer, daily High Mass, observing them at work, is an experience you 
will never forget. Married couples and entire families will find ac- 
commodations in cottages built on the monastery grounds, just a short 
walk from the Abbey church. Retreats begin every Friday evening of 
the year and end Sunday afternoon. There is no stipulated fee, just 
a voluntary offering. Reservations should be made in advance. Con- 
ception Abbey is in Nodaway County, Missouri, and is easily reached 
from Omaha, Des Moines, Kansas City, St. Joseph, and many other 
points. For further information, write to: — 


Retreat Director, Conception Abbey, Conception, Missouri. 





Something to think about — 


HERE are only two classes of beings in heaven — angels and 

saints. You don’t expect to be an angel. You must be a 
saint, otherwise no hope of admission into heaven. Either you 
become a saint in this life by dint of your piety, or by suffering 
in purgatory. No merit in purgatory! Why not start being a 
saint today? Forget yesterday—it is gone forever. Tomorrow 
may never come. If it does come, how about gefting a start by 
making a retreat? Retreats at Conception Abbey throughout the year. 




















Tabernacle and Purgatory 


VIRGIN SAINTS OF THE BENEDICTINE ORDER 


S L. Wereburga, 


Feast, February 3 


BOUT the beginning of the seventh century, when England 
was earning for herself the most glorious of her titles, that 
of the “Island of Saints,’”’ a little girl was born in Stafford- 
shire, who was destined to be the object of the love and 
veneration of her countrymen, until the chill wind of heresy 

and unbelief swept away all that was holiest and best in the land. 
Yet even the Reformation was not able entirely to extinguish the 
fame of this child whom we now know as St. Wereburga: her name 
is still familiar in some parts of England, and Chester Cathedral is 
dedicated to her. 

Wereburga united in her veins the blood of two widely different 
races: one, the very essence of all that was pagan, cruel and fierce; 
the other, the perfection of all that was Christian, holy and gentle. 
Her father was Wulfhere, son of the infamous Penda, King of the 
Mercians, a man of violent and passionate temper. Her mother was 
Ermenilda, gifted and beautiful daugther of the King of Kent, whose 
mother was St. Sexburga. Wereburga was the eldest of the four chil- 
dren of Wulfhere and Ermenilda, and the only girl. Wulfhere prob- 
ably did not interfere with the religion of his daughter, since she was 
baptized and allowed to profess her Faith openly. But with his sons, 
it was an entirely different matter. He wished them to be fond of 
war, to shed blood without scruple and to shrink from no means of 
attaining their ends. Ermenilda was therefore obliged to use her 
influence with the utmost tact and to bring her sons up as Christians 
without their father’s knowledge. Fortunately, they had inherited her 
virtues, and she took care to rear them in the fear and love of God. 

Wereburga must soon have noticed the contrast between the vio- 
lent nature of her pagan father and the gentle sweetness of her Chris- 
tian mother, since we read that she was a serious little girl, thoughtful 
beyond her years, who loved to sit at her mother’s side and hear stories 
about Christ and His saints and to assist with her at the celebration 
of Holy Mass and the Divine Office, during which she would kneel the 
whole time out of reverence. Ermenilda’s charity had made her the 
refuge of those in distress and the mother of the poor. In all her good 
works she found a willing helper in Wereburga. 

At that time St. Chad was living as a hermit in a neighboring 
forest and Ermenilda greatly desired to have him as instructor for 
her sons. She managed to have them see him regularly for such in- 
structions, on the pretext of hunting expeditions in the woods. Mean- 
while, Wereburga had reached a marriageable age, and on account 
of her beauty and sweetness of manner, was much sought after by the 
nobles of the kingdom. She, however, desired no earthly lover, having 
offered her virginity by vow to the King of heaven. 

Among those who sought her in marriage was a powerful noble- 
man named Werebode, a man to whom her father was indebted and 




















Tabernacle and Purgatory 377 


whom he was anxious to conciliate. Wulfhere on this account readily 
agreed to give him his daughter, provided she herself would consent 
to the union. A powerful, headstrong and violent pagan, unused to 
being thwarted, Werebode was stung to the quick when Wereburga 
turned a deaf ear to his proposals and rightly assumed that it was 
because of her Faith. Mad with passion, he determined to be revenged. 


Seeking out Wulfhere, he poured into his ears a story of slander 
and cunning about the deceit of his sons, telling him how they had 
deserted the gods of their fathers and become Christians, and were 
now planning to seize their father’s crown and kingdom in order to 
establish the Christian religion there. It was easy enough to arouse 
Wulfhere’s passionate nature, and Werebode so worked upon his feel- 
ings that he was soon beside himself with rage. Together with the 
nobleman, the father rode off to the woods and came upon his two 
elder sons kneeling in prayer at the feet of St. Chad. Violently angry, 
he flung himself on them, demanding that they renounce this super- 
stition at once. They remained unmoved at his threats, and in fury, 
Wulfhere commanded Werebode to murder his own sons. Werebode 
had attained his end, but his triumph was short-lived, for soon after- 
ward he perished miserably. 

Grieving over the terrible crime of her husband, but filled with 
joy at the crown of martyrdom achieved by her sons, Ermenilda had 
them buried in a place which soon became a favorite scene of pilgrim- 
age. Nor was their death in vain. Wulfhere’s nature, hardened though 
it was, could not withstand the floods of grace obtained for him by 
his martyred children. Remorse, keen and deep, overcame him; 
humbled and crushed he listened to the words of hope and forgiveness 
spoken by his wife and daughter, and at length consented to go to 
St. Chad, confess his sin and be instructed in the Faith for which his 
sons had died. 

Having embraced Christianity, Wulfhere became a changed man. 
When in 658 he was chosen King of the Mercians, he spared no labor 
nor effort to prove himself a good monarch, devoting himself to the 
happiness and profit of his subjects. He utterly rooted out the pagan 
worship which had formerly prevailed, commanded the Name of Christ 
to be preached everywhere, and caused many churches and monasteries 
to be built. In her turn, Ermenilda was so zealous in promoting the 
Christian Faith that by her persuasion, kindness and holy example, 
the rude and cruel nation of the Mercians was brought under the sweet 
yoke of Christ. 

Wereburga continued to sigh after a higher and better life than 
that of the Court, finding little pleasure in the regal state, and con- 
sidering royal robes and dignities a burden rather than a privilege. 
A length she won her father’s consent to follow the call which had so 
long sounded in her heart. He himself, with a train of nobles and ser- 
vants, accompanied her to the Abbey of Ely, then under the rule of 
the wise and saintly Etheldreda, Wereburga’s great-aunt. Among the 
nuns of this far-famed convent was also Wereburga’s grandmother, 
St. Sexburga, who at the death of her husband, King Ercombert, had 
retired to Ely and lived there as simply as the lowliest peasant. 
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Before the entire community Wereburga fell on her knees, asking 
with great humility to be received as a postulant. Her request being 
granted, she was led in procession into the church. When she had laid 
aside her royal robes, St. Chad cut off her hair and gave her the coarse 
habit of religion in exchange for her jewelled garments, and the vir- 
gin’s veil in place of the royal diadem. Wulfhere left, weeping bitter- 
ly, yet found it in his heart to thank God for having chosen his daugh- 
ter as His bride: How much he valued the honor thus bestowed on him 
was shown when he returned the following year for Wereburga’s pro- 
fession. He invited for the occasion the King of Kent and the King of 
the East Angles, with all the great lords of their kingdoms, and his own 
three brothers with their retinues. All these he entertained with a mag- 
nificence suited to such an occasion as that of the Espousals of his 
daugher with the Son of God. 

Having reigned for seventeen years, King Wulfhere died in the 
year 675, and Ermenilda was at last free to follow the desire of her 
heart and, like her daughter, separate herself from the world. She, too, 
joined the community of Ely, and mother and daughter vied with each 
other in giving an example of humility and obedience to their sisters in 
religion. ¥ 

An ancient chronicle gives an account of Wereburga’s life at this 
period: “Her greatest diligence and solicitude were employed in avoid- 
ing all things which might displease her Heavenly Bridegroom, for 
whose love she despised gold, jewels, rich attire and other vanities 
admired by the world. Her thoughts were busied in one thing — how 
she might excel her sisters in observing silence, fasts, vigils, devout 
reading and prayer. She thought so little of herself and was so free 
from all pride or arrogance that she showed herself always ready to 
obey, and cheerfully undertook the meanest offices, chief of which was 
a charitable care of the poor and needy, to whom she was ever a de- 
vout and tender mother.” 

In the year 679, the Abbess Etheldreda died, to the great grief of 
her nuns, and St. Wereburga’s grandmother was unanimously chosen 
as her successor. After governing the convent with prudence and 
charity for over sixteen years, St. Sexburga was also called to her re- 
ward, and St. Ermenilda, because of her wondrous humility and other 
virtues, was chosen as the new Abbess. 

While the community were enjoying the gentle rule of St. Er- 
menilda, her daughter had been called by God to another and, for her, 
less congenial occupation. At the death of his father, Wereburga’s 
brother, Kenrod, the last of Wulfhere’s sons, had been considered too 
young to govern, so that his uncle, Ethelred, had succeeded to the king- 
dom. He had a very high opinion of the sanctity and intellectual 
capacity of his niece and was most anxious that all the convents of 
Mercia be placed under Wereburga’s direction, that she might establish 
in them that order and perfection of religious discipline which had 
greatly edified him at Ely. Reluctant, but convinced that it was the 
will of God for her, Wereburga consented to undertake this work. 
To be continued 
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A Sower went out to sow... 








6 OOD READING is the spiritual food of the soul, which forti- 
fies and renders it firm against temptations; which inspires 
it with holy thoughts and desires of heaven; which enlightens 
the understanding; warms and inflames the will; comforts 
in the irksomeness occasioned by the afflictions and sufferings of life, 
and produces true and spiritual joy that is found only in God. It is 
this type of reading which it is our endeavor to supply in TABER- 
NACLE AND PURGATORY. But what good will it do to souls unless 
itis read? St. Augustine says that the word of God is like a fishhook, 
which never takes, but when it is taken; Our Lord compares it to a 
seed, which must fall into good ground if it is to bring forth fruit, 
thirty, sixty and a hundredfold. Hence, once again we appeal to our 
readers and present subscribers to help us extend our subscriptions to 
Tabernacle and Purgatory —to cast the “hook” and plant the ‘“‘seed”’ 
—so that it may aid souls in their spiritual problems and further in 
them the spirit of a true Christian. Will you help us by subscribing 
for relatives, neighbors, friends — non-Catholics too—or soliciting 
their subscriptions? 


Relic-Picture of Blessed Pius X. 

INCE the Relic-Picture of Blessed Pius X has proved to be in popu- 
lar demand, in gratitude for your assistance in securing subscrip- 
tions, we are happy to continue to give it as a premium for each NEW 
and RENEWAL subscription sent during April. This offer enables you 
to obtain a cherished relic of the great and saintly Pope in the form of 
a colored holy picture of Blessed Pius X, with a small piece of linen 
attached, which has been touched to his relics, and with a prayer in 
his honor on the reverse. May we kindly ask that you mention in the 
ease of gift subscriptions if the Relic-Picture is to be sent to you or 

to the recipient of the gift subscription? 


Subscription rates: $1.00 a year; foreign countries: $1.25. 


A Green Arrow — 


on your wrapper indicates that your subscription is at the point of 
expiration. We are adopting this new method of notifying our kind 
subscribers, since the increased postal rates require 2¢ for Government 
cards. If you have just recently renewed, please disregard the arrow; 
the envelope was no doubt addressed before receipt of the renewal, 
and the new date of expiration will appear on your next issue. The 
expiration date appears on EACH wrapper, but an arrow indicates 
that your subscription is ABOUT TO EXPIRE or has ALREADY 
EXPIRED. 

We will deeply appreciate the kind co-operation of a prompt re- 
newal as this will help us keep our present low subscription rate. 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Good Life and Death - thru Our Blessed Mother of Sorrows 


—<—— 





i} WICE a year, Holy Mother Church celebrates the memory of 
} our Blessed Virgin Mother of Seven Dolors or Sorrows by a 
special feast with impressive liturgical prayers. Why, we may 
ask, does she put before us repeatedly the view of Christ’s 
Mother standing under the Cross, pierced with a sword of sorrows? 
No doubt to encourage us by her sufferings and those of her Divine 
Son, our Savior, in our frequent sorrows and sufferings. When we 
appeal to her humbly, we find due help. 

In 1939 some 3,200 Spanish soldiers who had outlived the re- 
cent most cruel Communistic Revolution, came to Rome to thank 
the Holy Father, Pius XII, for his signal help and encouragement dur- 
ing the devastation. He, in touching sympathy over their wounds 
and losses and the sorrows of widows and orphans, urged them to 
thank for the ultimate recent victory of the faithful nation the Most 
Sorrowful Mother to whom especially they had offered their life in 
that conflict. Pray to her now for peace, he urged. 

We too need the same heavenly help in our needs and in the 
present onslaught on God’s children harassed by satanic forces. She 
crushes ever the perfidious serpent. Precisely in our day the last 
Popes have instituted and urge what they themselves call ‘“‘Providential 
Apostolate for all in our time, a Pious League — accessible to every- 
one most easily’’— under the protection of Our Lady of Sorrows. 
They endowed it richly with spiritual favors. It is known under the 
name of “Association of Our Lady of a Happy Death’’ or ‘Universal 
Apostolate of Salvation.’’ It has the wide scope of achieving (1) Per- 
severance of the just; (2) Conversion of sinners; (3) A good death 
to all members. 

Anyone may be enrolled, even children, as it imposes no obliga- 
tions at all; no fees. Members share in many holy Masses and spiritual 
benefits in life and after death. The dead, however, are not enrollable. 

If interested, write for a leaflet of information to one of these 
Directors — Promoters: 


Rev. Cyril Mitera, O.F.M., 3140 Meramec, St. Louis 18, Mo. 
Rev. Tarsicius Fisher, O.F.M., Westmont, III. 
Franciscan Fathers, Pulaski, Wis. 


Rev. Director of the Association of Our Lady of a Happy Death, 
Charlemagne, P.Q., Canada. 





Spiritual Vitamin for April 


My God, make us to be of one mind in the truth and of one heart 
in charity. Ind. of 300 days. 
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Little Lovers’ League 


PRIL, dear Little Lovers, might be called the month of 
gratitude. That is because it brings us so many things 
to be grateful for. First of all, there is Easter Sunday, 
a day of light and happiness for soul and body, es- 
pecially when it was preceded by a well-spent Lent. 
Long ago, on this’ day, as you learn from your cate- 

chism, Our Lord rose from the dead and returned to life, all glorious 

and triumphant. He had overcome death and sin, and life was at a 

new beginning, a little like Paradise before Adam and Eve had sinned. 

This is what Easter means for us, too, a new life, a life of love and 

peace, after a Lent which has cleansed us from sin and drawn us close 

to Jesus. 

Even nature feels this change, this new life, for she tries, (at least 
most of the time!) to put on her very best dress of soft blue skies, and 
new green grass, with golden daffodils twinkling at you wherever you 
look, and saucy red robins declaring that spring is certainly here at 
last. . 

Then, too, April — and this should be a source of special joy to 
all Little Lovers — is the month of the Holy Eucharist. It is the month 
dedicated to thanking our dear Lord for the most wonderful Gift of all 
— His continual Presence with us in the Blessed Sacrament. Think of 
what our lives would be without Jesus in the Holy Eucharist! If you 
have ever been in a church of another faith, where the Blessed Sacra- 
ment is not reserved in the tabernacle, you will realize this better. 
There is no warmth, no life, no meaning in such a place. 

We have so much, dear Little Lovers, so very much — in fact, we 
have everything when we have Jesus on our altars! Let us spend this 
month in trying to make this real to ourselves. Let us try to realize 
that it is Jesus Himself, a real Person, who is there in the Sacred Host, 
wanting us to receive Him in Holy Communion, to visit Him often. 
Once we do realize this, a whole lifetime will not be long enough to 
thank Him for such a Gift. We will want to find new ways and means 
to say “Thank You,” every day — just as He found the means to come 
to us every day! 

PRACTICE: Try especially hard to visit Our Lord every single 


day in the Blessed Sacrament of the altar and say this little ejaculation 
many times during each visit. 


ASPIRATION: oO Sacrament most holy, O Sacrament Divine, 
All praise and all thanksgiving be every moment Thine. 
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Little Boy Lost 


OHN MARK was tired and hot, and —and lost! — here a tear 
4 spilled over from one brown eye and splashed down a scarlet 

cheek. John Mark brushed it away impatiently; crying was for 
babies, not for men of five — going on six. But it was true, he was 
lost, though he hated to admit it, even to himself. How long was it 
since he wandered away from his Aunt Johanna’s house in Caphar- 
naum? It must be at least six hours, for now the sun was going down 
behind the hills that overlooked the Sea of Galilee, and it had been 
high in the heavens when he started off. At any other time John Mark 
would have stood gazing at the splendid gold and crimson and purple 
of the sunset, almost breathless with wonder, but now he simply did 
not care. He was lost and hungry; — lunch had been such a long 
time ago and out here in the countryside there was nothing to eat; 
there were only the field flowers and the birds which circled lazily 
overhead. 

Well, it would not do much good to sit here. He might as well 
get up and go on; maybe over the next hill there would be a shep- 
herd’s hut or something, where he could find out how to get back to 
the town. John Mark got up and bit his lip to hold back the tears 
as his feet touched the rough grass of the hillside. He had lost his 
sandals some time before, and his feet were cut and bruised. How 
he wished he were like the lads round about who never wore shoes 
at all, so that their feet were as tough as any leather! 

Hobbling a little, he reached the crest of the hill, and to his de- 
light, saw a man sitting on a large rock, gazing thoughtfully down at 
the lake which was shimmering in the last rays of the sun. The man 
was dressed in the rough white homespun of the country folk and had 
laid aside his head-dress, so that his red-brown hair and beard had 
also caught some of the sun’s rays and he seemed to be surrounded by 
a halo of golden light. Rather shyly, John Mark went up to him: 
“Sir,” he began, ‘‘I wonder if you could tell me where I am and which 
is the shortest way back to Capharnaum?”’ 
ae fe WS y. The stranger turned quickly, 

. : and when he say the small boy 

; standing before him, his chubby 
face streaked with tears and 
dust, his tunic torn, and his legs 
scratched and bruised, while all 
the time his large brown eyes 
looked at him so trustfully, a 
smile began way back in his own 
eyes and spread to his lips. He 
put out both hands and drew 
the boy to him, while he an- 
swered courteously: ‘‘Why, yes, 
I can tell you how to reach Ca- 
pharnaum; but you are quite a 
way from there and I’m afraid 
you have hurt yourself on your 
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journey.’’ John Mark flushed and nodded, but before he could ex- 
plain, the man in white had him sitting on his knee. From the leather 
wallet at his waist he took a small jug of water, and after offering 
Mark a drink, poured some on the kerchief he had removed from 
about his neck and bathed the lad’s face and hands. Then he washed 
the scratched legs and feet, tearing his kerchief into strips to bind 
up Mark’s cuts despite his protest. Still holding him on his knee, he 
reached into his wallet again, with his free hand, and handed Mark 
some bread and cheese. ‘But, Sir!’’ exclaimed the boy, “I cannot take 
your lunch, and you have torn up your good kerchief, too!’’ The 
stranger only smiled, and his voice was as kind as the firm touch of 
his hands. “Go ahead, John Mark, eat it. I know you are hungry.” 
Forgetting to wonder how the man knew his name, John Mark did 
as he was told. It was good bread and he was so hungry! After he 
had finished, he looked up and said politely, as his mother had taught 
him: “‘Thank you, Sir. That was the best bread I ever ate.” The 
man’s hand rested on Mark’s hair as he answered: ‘Yes, lad, it was 
baked by my mother.”’ 

Reluctantly, John Mark slipped from his knee and cried out a 
little as his sore feet touched the ground. Gently, the friendly arms 
were about him again. Mark was not frightened now, and strangely, 
he did not want to leave, he wanted to stay with this man — but his 
aunt would be worrying, and he must get home. The tall man rose, 
and looking down at the boy, laughter in his eyes, but his face quite 
grave, said: ‘‘Of course, it is most unusual for a man of nearly six to 
be carried, but perhaps, just this once, because it is late and we are 
in a hurry, you would let me carry you down to the shore. My friends 
have a boat there and we can use it to take you back to Capharnaum. 
It will be quicker than returning through the hills.” “I’m pretty 
heavy,’’ Mark warned him; then, with a relieved sigh, he stood on tip- 
toe, stretching out his arms to clasp them about the man’s neck as he 
stooped over him, “‘but I’m tired, too, and my feet are awfully sore!”’ 
Laughing, the stranger swung him to his shoulder and started down 
the hill. Once or twice Mark inquired anxiously if he were too 
heavy, but the strong arms only tightened their hold on him, and al- 
most before he knew it, they had reached the shore and the man was 
calling to several of his friends that the boat must be made ready, as 
he had a lost lamb of the house of Israel with him who wanted to go 
to Capharnaum. It was dark now, so John Mark could not see their 
faces clearly, but he heard one of them say: “The boat is waiting, 
Master; let me carry the child now, you must be tired.’’ Sleepily, he 
heard his friend reply, ‘‘No, John, he is not heavy and I do not want 
to wake him.” 

Dimly John Mark was aware of being carried to the boat and set- 
tled on a cushion in the stern, still held in his friend’s arms. He could 
hear the waves lapping against the side of the boat and feel the wind 
and spray on his face as they put out, then he fell sound asleep, lulled 
by the sea’s rhythm. 

Some time later he woke with a start. What was the matter? 
Giant waves were lashing the small boat, while lightning streaked the 
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dark sky! It was one of the sudden squalls that often blew up on the 
Sea of Galilee. He could hear the men shouting as they worked fran- 
tically to keep the boat from filling with water. But Mark was not 
frightened. He felt, somehow, that nothing could happen to them, 
while his friend was near. He turned his head and saw that the Mas- 
ter, as they called him, was asleep. Then everything was surely all 
right, for he felt certain that if there were danger this man would be 
doing something about it. Just then one of the men rushed up and 
shook the sleeper, crying: ‘‘Master, we are perishing!’’ The man in 
white rose slowly and settled John Mark carefully on the cushion be- 
fore he turned to the raging sea. Stretching out his arms, he said 
quietly, ‘‘Peace, be still!’’ And instantly the wind fell and there was 
a great calm. Then the man turned to his friends and said sadly: 
‘“‘Why were you afraid? Have you still so little faith?’’ Looking away 
from them, he gazed down at John Mark on the cushion and the boy 
smiled up at him: “I was not frightened, Master. You were here and 
that was enough!” His lips quivering for a moment, the Master 
caught the boy against his heart and held him there so tightly that 
Mark’s ribs ached. Into the boy’s ear, he whispered: ‘‘Ah, John Mark, 
great is your faith. Keep your belief in me, and one day I will give 
you the true Bread of eternal life, the Bread that will bring you to 
me in heaven!” His eyes earnest, Mark promised: “I will, Master, 
always.’’ Then just before he fell asleep again in his arms, he mur- 
mured: ‘‘Master, please, what is your name, so [ can tell my aunt and 
all the people?’’ The answer was so low that he could just make out 
the words, but he was to remember them forever: “I am the car- 
penter’s Son, John Mark; they call Me Jesus. . .” 





The Reasons for Hearing Mass 


The Mass is the best means 


1. To render God the highest adoration. 

2. To thank Him for all His blessings. 

3. To obtain the favors you desire. 

4. To shorten your own purgatory and that of others. 

5. To preserve you from all dangers to soul and body. 

6. To increase your store of sanctifying grace. 

7. At the hour of death the Masses you have heard will be your 
greatest consolation. 

8. Every Mass heard will go with you to judgment to plead for 


pardon for you. 

9. One Mass heard during life will do you more good than many 
heard for you after death. 

10. Nothing is more powerful for bringing down God's blessing on you for 
the day than to hear Mass; therefore, try to hear Mass every day or 
as often as possible. 

















For Dour Favorite Feasts in May 


OLLOW the mind of the Church and celebrate her beau- 
tiful feasts as they occur throughout the year with in- 
telligence and appreciation. You will be amazed what 
depth and richness they add to your life. The follow- 
ing booklets will help you to do this. 





Devotion to the Holy Trinity — the highest of all devotions, for 
the feast on May 31. 


Devotion to the Holy Spirit — for the grace-laden feast of Pente- 
cost, May 24. 


Way of the Cross — beautifully illustrated; for the feast of the 
Finding of the Holy Cross, May 3. 


’Neath St. Michael’s Shield — Benefit by the powerful protection 
of the greatest of angels, for the feast of May 8. 


St. Jude and St. Rita, Helpers in Desperate Cases — For the feast 
of the beloved St. Rita of Cascia, May 22. 


For the feast of Our Lady, Mediatrix of All Graces (May 31) 
the following booklets will be a help and inspiration: 
Prayer, the Great Means of Grace 
More Precious than Diamonds 
The best preparation for any feast is a good confession. Most 
helpful in this regard will be: 
Confession, the Sacrament of Mercy and Peace 
Confession, Its Fruitful Practice 
Each Booklet, 10¢. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 








Mey |) a 7 B oollets for —_ 
Lovely <n of May 


sharing with others these booklets which will help to foster 


fy. READY to keep May as the month of Mary by reading and 
) 


true devotion to Our Blessed Mother, explain the graces given 
to those who celebrate her feasts, outline the advantages of her pro- 
tection and the spiritual treasures of her Rosary which she herself re- 


vealed at Fatima. 


Heart of Our Mother and Queen 


Liturgical Triduums and Novenas for Feasts of Mary. 128 pages, 20c 
[ 5 May feasts included ] 


The Mysteries of Mary EHH 
Under Mary’s Mantle 


: cS 
BY? Devotion to Mary 
7 To Jesus through Mary 
The Rosary, My Treasure 


Our Lady of Fatima, Queen of the Rosary 


Communion Devotions in Union with Mary 
Mary’s Seven Sorrows 


Kach booklet 10¢, except as marked. 


\ddress: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration. Clyde, Missouri. 








